18
S. A. Sankarana
Agoram: Dharm:
On behalf of every cow
With milk outpouring.
Round him the cows throng
Like the pious in the yagna-hall.
The roots of the Atthi
Are moist with milk.
All glory to this son of Siva.
You think the milk is spilt;
You think the cows are misused;
You think the boy mad;
You think me overwhelmed.
Perish your thoughts.
Vichara Sarma is a flame
Living and effulgent
With an apostolic light.
Mirabile dictu!
How he shines from within!
Hardly ten,
He is already a star
That dwells apart.
What a font of service,
What a Palladium of love
The Atthi shade is become!
His cows are Kamadenus and Homa-denus;
Luxuriant is their lactation
For the delectation of the Devadeva.
These cows are not mere cows;
Vichara Sarma is more than a Kannan;
He is a servitor of Mukkannan.
Something screens my vision And my pupils want a leading gaze.
Agora, make recompense
For thy gossip, for thy canard and ondit;
Strain your words
Through a finer sieve
And learn through grace
The ways of Vichara.
The Lord hath been mindful of us;
He will bless us.
Honour milk, dung, ashen cakes,
And eke the menstruum
Of these kine......characterization of Dhritarashtra differs from lat of Bhagawan Vyasa's.
